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Voter e eee 
ke. 85% . Mr. Jones. 
A | | Mr. Heuſon. 
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EARL f CHESTERFIELD 


Knight of the moſt noble order of the Garter. 
MY LORD, 5 | . 
HA unworthy theſe ſcenes may be of your 
. Lordſhip's protection, the deſign with which ſome of 
them were writteh, cannot fail of recommending them to one 
who hath ſo gloriouſly diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the cauſe of 
liberty, to which the corruption I have here endeavoured to 
expoſe, may one ar be a very fatal enemy. EI OE 
The freedom of the ſtage is, perhaps, as well worth con- 
tending for, as that of the preſs. It is the opinion of an au- 
thor well known to your lordſhip, that examples work quicker 
and ſtronger on the minds of men than precepts. | 


This will, I believe, my lord, be found truer with regard 
to politics than to ethics: the moſt ridiculous exhibitions of 


luxury or avarice may likely have little effect on the ſenſualiſt 


or the miſer; but I fancy a lively repreſentation of the cala- 


\ 


have a very ſenſible and uſeful effect on the ſpectators. - 


© Socrates, who owed his deſtruction greatly to the contempt _ 
brought on him by the comedies of Ariſtophanes, is a laſting - 
inſtance of the force of theatrical-ridicule : here indeed this 

weapon was uſed to an ill purpoſe: but ſurely, what is able 


to bring wiſdom and virtue into diſrepute, will with great fa- 
cility lay their oppoſites under a general contempt. There 


arc among us who ſeem ſo ſenſible of the danger of wit and 
humour, that they are reſolved to have nothing to do with 
them: and indeed they are in the right on't; for wit, like 
hunger, will be-with great difficulty . from falling on, 
where there is great plenty and variety of food. 
But while the powerful ſons of dulneſs ſhed all their influ- 


ence on their inferior brethren, be you, my lord, who are 
the moſt favourite offspring of the Britiſh Muſes, the patten 


1 


% 


[ 


triotiſm (a ward ſcandalouſly ri 


- _ 


T's DEDICATION. 


of their younger childen; whom your lordſhip has as much 
reaſon to love, as others to fear; for you muſt have ſeen, 
that to be celebrated by them, and applauded by the more 
diſcerning and worthy, are the only rewards which true pa- 

| lalou dicul 'd by ſome) can ſecurely 
expect. And here Iam pleading the cauft of others; for the 
only title I have to enrol myſelf in the number of thoſe I have 
recommended to your favour, is dy being, with the maſt per- 
fc@ admiration and reſpect, . 
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MANAGER, AUTHOR 


MANAGER. 


O Prologue, Sir! the audience will never bear it. They 
will not bate you any thing of their due. 11 4. 
Auth. J am the audience's very humble ſervant; but they 
cannot make a man write a-Prologue, whether he can or no. 
Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing eaſier: I have known an 
author bring three or four to the houſe with one play, and 
give us our choice which we would ſpeak. EE. 
Auth. Yes, Sir; and I have now three in my pocket, writ- - 
ten by friends, of which I':chooſe none ſhould. be ſpoke. 
Man. How ſo? - a gdh | 65 
Aub. Becauſe they have been all ſpoke already twentʒ 
times over. 1 75 45 61 e 7 
Man. Let me ſee them, pray. | . . 
Auth. They are written in ſuch damn'd cramp. hands you. 
will never be able to-read them; bur I will tell you the ſub- 
ſtance of them. One of them begins with, abuſing the 
writings of all my cotemporaries, lamenting the fallen ſtate _ 


* 


of thEſtage; and laſtly,” aſſuring the audience that this play 


was written with a deſign to reſtore true taſte, and their ap- 
proving it is the beſt ſymptom they can give of their having 


1 any. 


Man. Well, and a very good ſcheme. 1 a 

Auth, May be ſo; but it hath been the ſubject of almoſt 
every Prologue for theſe ten years laſt paſt. The ſecond is 
in a different caſt : the firſt twelve lines inveigh againſt all in- 
decency on the ſtage, and the laſt twenty lines ſhew you what 
it is. MS „ | 

Man. That would do better for an Epilogue : but what is 

the third? AE | Doh Es 

Auth, Why, the third lras ſome wit in it, and would have 
done very well, but for a miſtake, | ? „ eee 

Man. Ay! what à miſtake? _ 9 "0Þ 15 

Auth. Why the author never read my play, and taking it 
for a regular comedy of five acts, hath fallen very ſeverely on 
farce: however it is a pretty good one, and will do very well 
for the firſt genteel comedy you bring on the ſtage. | 
Man. But don't you think a play, with ſo odd a title as 
yours, requires to be a little explain'd ? may they not be too 
much ſurpris'd at ſome things? e 1 


AF, + 
. : 
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1 INTRODUCTION. 


Auth. Not at all. The audience, I believe, are all ac- 
quainted with the character of Don Quixote and Sancho. I 
have brought them over into England, and introduced them 


at an inn in the country, where, I believe no one will be ſur- 


pris d that the knight finds ſeveral people as mad as himſelf, 


This I could have told them in forty dull lines, if I would, 


but T rather choſe to let it alone; for, to tell you the truth, 
I can draw but one concluſion from the prologues I have ever 
ſeen, that the authors are ſo ſenſible of the demerits of their 


plays, that they deſire to ſet the audience aſleep before they 


begin: but of what real uſe is a bill of fare to an entertain- 
ment, where the gueſts are not left to their choice what part 


"_ will pick at, but are obliged to ſwallow the whole in- 


erently 5 | 


* 


Enter a Player. 25 


Play. Sir, the audience make fuch a noiſe with their canes; 
that, if we don't begin immediately, they will beat the houſe 


down before the play begins; and it is not adviſeable to put 


them out of humour, for there are'two or three of the loudeſt 


cat-calls in the gallery that ever were heard. | 


Auth. Be not frighten'd at that. Thoſe are only ſome par- | 


_ eicular friends of mine, who are to put on the face of ene- 


mies at firſt, and be converted at the end of the firſt at. 
Man. Order them to play away the overture immediately, 


Come, Sir, what do you do with yourſelf? 


2 7 


Auth. I ſhall diſpoſe myſelf in ſome part of the houſe, 
where I ſhall ſee and not be ſeen: and I can affure you, Sir, 
if the audience are but half as well entertain'd with this play, 


as Ifhall be myſelf, it will go off with univerſal applauſe. 
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ACT L SCENE I. 
80 E NE, An Inn. | 
GUZZEL SANC H o. 


Gz Zz Lx. 
N EVER tell me, Sir, of Don Quixote, or Don Beelze- 
bub; here's a man eomes into my houſe, and cats me 
out on't, and then he tells he's a knight-errant. He is an 
arrant rogue, and if he does not pay me my bill, I'll have a 
warrant for him. : 75 | 


San. My maſter fears no warrant, Friend; had you ever 
been in Spain, you would have known that men of his order 


are above the law. 


Guz, Tell not me of Spain, Sir; I am an Engliſhman, 


where no one is above the law; and if your maſter does not 
pay me, I ſhall lay his Spaniardſhip faſt in a place, which he 
ſhall find it as difficult to get out of, as your countrymen have 
found it to get into Gibgaltar. | 


* 7 


Sau. That's neither here nor chere, as the old ſaying is; 


many are ſhut into one place, and out of another. Men bar 
houſes to keep rogues out, and. jails to keep them in. He 


that's hanged for ſtealing a horſe to-day, has no reaſon to buy 


oats for him tomorrow. 
Guz. Sirrah, your hor 


ſe, nor your aſs. neither, ſhall have 


any more Oats at my expence; never were maſters and their 


beaſts ſo like one another. The Don is ſuch another ſean 
ramſcallion as his. Hat d' ye call him his Rozinante; and 
thou axt jud fuch erher fle 

dend my houſe and my PINA emptied 0 
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if ever I ſuffer a Spaniard to enter my doors again, may! 


| have a whole company of ſoldiers quartered on me; for if 
1 muſt be eaten up, I had rather ſuſler wed my own country 


rogues, An foreign oncs. : Exit. 
4 K 
San. Rogues there are of each nation, 


Except among the divines ; 
And vinegar, ſince the creation, 
8 Hath ſtill been made of old Wines. 
R Againſt one lawyer LR CH | 
| A country ſcarce can 5 
One perſon does to a church, 
One doctor to C churchyard. 


SCENE II. 


Don Quinte, ko. ; 


Ouix. 8 | | 

San. An't pleaſe. your Lads | 

Six. Come hither, Sancho, I ſmell an A | 

San. And ſo do I, an't pleaſe your worſhip; the landlord 
of the houſe ſwears bitterly that he will have a warrant againſt 
us. 

Duix, What landlord! what houſe! wilt thou never bein 
thy ſexes? are we not in a caſtle? 

Sen. No, marry are we not; but 3 we are in a a fair way to 


: bei in one. 


— 


Qui x. What doſt 8 mean, oaf? 

Sun. I mean that I ſhall ſee your honour i in a 0 withia 
theſe two days, | 

Quix. Me in a goal! ha! caitif! 3 85 

Her. Ay, Sir, we are got into a terrible „ 4 man's 
quality here can't defend him, if he breaks the laws. 

Prix. Then indeed Enight-errantry were of no uſe: but I 
tell thee, caitif, goals in all countries are only habitations for 
the poor, not for men of quality If a poor fellow robs a 


man of faſhion of five ſhillings, to goal with him: but the 


man of faſſſion may plunder a thonſand poor, and ſtay in his 
own houſe. But know, thou baſe ſquire of the great Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, chat an adventure now preſents itſelf, 
not only worthy me, but the united TE of alt the knights 
upon eartn. 

San. Ah, poor Sancho! there 's an end of thee A leg or an | 
arm will not ſuffice this bout. 
_ * Dix, There is now arrived i in Uns uche, one 6f the moſt 
ecke 925 that ever ee the ara ' He-marckes at 


; 


s * 


ay ! 
or if 
ntry 


Id 


in 


lie ve, 


DON QUIXOTEIN E0GLEND. 
the — of his army, that bowl like Turks in an engage 


men 
— Oh lud! Oh lud chis is the country * at the 
head of his pack of dogs. ; - 
Ouix. What doſt thou mutter, varlet ? 
San. Why, Sir, this giant that your worſhip talks of, is a 
country gentleman who is going a courting, and his army is 
neither more nor leſs than his kennel of fox-hounds. | 
94ix. Oh, the prodigious force of enchantment! Sirrah, 1 
tell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, lord of the iſland 
of Gogmogog, whoſe belly hath been the W of above 2 


thouſand ſtrong men-. 


San. Of above a thouſand hogſheads of long bear, 1 "ol | 


Quix. This muſt be the enchanter Merlin, 1 I know him by 
his dogs; but, thou idiot! doſt thou imagine that women are 
to be p50 like haxes, that a man would carry his hounds 
with him to viſit his miſtreſs ?. | 

San. Sir, your true Englith ſquire and his hounds are as in- 
ſeparable as your Spaniſh and his Toledo. He eats with his 
hounds, drinks with his hounds, and lies with his houndsz - 
— errant Engin ſquire is but the firſt dog boy in his 

ouſe 
Quix. Tis a pity then, that fortune ſhould conttadicl the 


order of nature. It was a wiſe inſtitution of Plato to educate 


children according to their minds, not to their births; theſe 


{quires ſhould ſow that corn which they ride over. Sancho, 


when I ſee 2 gentleman in his own coach-box,/ I regret the 
loſs which ſome one has had of a coachman; the man who 
toils all day after a partridge or a pheaſant, might ſerve his 
country by toiling after a plough ; and when 1 * the low, 


mean tricking lord, I lament the loſs of an excellent attorney. 
_ [Singing wirhin.] But, hark, ſome 8 in che call 


nn an entertainment for my , 


AF R II. Tweed-ide.” e 290% 
Ob ! think not the maid whom you feern, © 4s 33 
_ With riches, delighted can be 
Had 1 a great prince s been born, ty : 8 
N My: hilly. had dear been to me... 64 "T3 
I grandeur and wealth we find woe, = 
- 1.4 Tn pe. there is nothin but Gains 
| on others your treaſures 0 


Give Bully alone to thaſe arm. 


II title and wealth what is 5 5 2 
In e 1 is rep af So 7 
Ak; 0 2 . 
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E IN ENGLAND. 
"Let gold's empty ſhaw cheat the great, 
Ie more real pleaſures will prove ; 
. White they in their palaces hate, © 
Me in our poor cottage will love. 


7 
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EE SCENE HI. EF 


5 | ; hos Don Quixote, Guzzle, Sancho. e 
Suix. Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty lord, how ſhall 7 
ſufficiently pay you for thoſe ſounds with which 1 have been 
raviſh'd? mY Fae IN T g 
: ' Guz. I deſire no other payment but of this ſmall bill; your 
worthip's cattle are faddled, and it is a charming day for tra- 
velling. d K ,t, e 
wix. Nothing, my lord, ſhall ever tempt me to leave yon 
till what I have this day ſeen within the caſtle-walls be utter- 
* y demoliſhed: | et n AHI ©, (7 
Sur. So! he has ſeen the ſirloin of beef at the fire, I find. 
{Afide.}-—--bot if your worſhip intends to ſtay any longer, I 
hope you deſign to ſatisfy this ſmall matter here: I am in great 
neceſſity, I aſſure you. | 5 
 Duix. To what mean actions does neceſity force men! ® 
that ever a mighty lord ſhould be obliged to borrow money! 
Guz. Iam aſhamed to aſk your worſhip ſo much for this 
8 trifle, but-----. _- FER, | by 
_ - Duix.. My lord, I ſee you are; I ſee the generous.confuſion 
which ſpreads your face. 0 3A aft vn rao toil 
VVS u. I am fo poor an't pleaſe your honour, that it will be 
quite charity in you. It is the ſame as if you gave it me. 
| ary My lord, Jam more contus'd than you-z; but do not 
ink it a gift, ſmce I ſee you ſo backward to receive it in 
that light. And fince; my lord, every thing I have, ſaving 
to the charming Dulcinea del Toboſo, her fixt and unaltera- 
ble right, be juſtly yours, Give me leave to call it a debt, 
my lord. Sancho, pay his lordſhip a thouſand Engliſh gui- 
P | "DEA e #4 
San. If your worſhip will pleaſe to tell me where I ſhalt 
get them; but there's no paying with an empty, hand; where 
nothing is,” nothing can come on't. Twelve lawyers make 
roar hone ² Ü.. AB gay nf, 
5 — Ceaie thy impertinence, and pay the money amme- 
diate ly. 1 1 „ 
REL; San, Tf I have ſeen the colour of gold this fortnight, may 
I never ſee Terreſa Pancha again. 8 8 
« 5 I am confounded, my lord, at the extravagance of 
my ſquire, who, out of the ſpoils of ſo many giants he hath 
_ Plunder'd, ſhould not have refery'd enough to oblige your 


£2 


. 
\ 
32 


bp 


You. 


HON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. | 23 
lordſhip with ſuch a trifle; but, if you know zany one who 
will diſemburſe that ſum, or any other, I wall ſell him the 


| reverſion of the next iſland I conquer. 


Guz. Do not make a jeſt of me, Sir? f 
Six, Be not incens'd; I am ſorry I am not able to give it - 


Guz. Sorry, forſooth! a pretty way of paying debts, truly; 


| I fancy if I was to tell the exciſemen, and my brewer, I was 
| ſorry I could not pay em, they would ſend me and my ſor- 


row to goal together: In fhort, Sir, I muſt and 1 will have 
my money. _ | | | 


San. You mult get the philoſopher's ſtone, before you can 


make any money of us. — | 

Guz. You ſhall either eat nor drink any more in my houſe 
till Jam paid, that am reſolv'd. | „ 

San. I with your worſhip would think of changiũg your 


quarters: if it muſt be a blanketing, why let it be a blanket- 


ing. I have not eat any thing theſe twelve hours; and I don't 

find J am like to fare much better for the next twelve; and 

by that time I ſhall be ſo light, you may as well toſs a feather 

in a blanket, — S „ 

_ 9:ix. Sancho, come hither; I intend to make thee my am- 

baſſador. | : In BAS. ; 
San. Why truly, Sir, that's a poſt I ſhould like hugeouſly* 


| well; your baſſadours lead rare fat lives, they fay; and 1 
| ſhould make a very good baſſadour, I can aſſure your wor- 
_ ſhip. 7 ' 


Suix, Thon ſhalt go my ambaſſador to the court of Dul- 
cinca del Toboſo.. - _ | e 
San. I ſuppoſe it is equal to your worſhip what court you 
ſend me too; and, to ſay the truth, I had rather go to ſome - 
other; for though my lady Dulcinea be a very good woman, 
yet ſhe has got ſuch a waundy trick of being chanted, and I 
fancy your baſſadours fare but ill at your chanted courts. _ 
Lux. Reptilę! reply not on thy life, but go and prepare 
thyſelf for thy journey; then come to me and reeeive farther 
inſtructions, for thou ſhalt ſet out this very evening but, 
ha! the charming voice begins again. 


on - 


AIR III. Why will Florella, ef. | 
[ Deretbes fing nbi) fp 
The pain which tears may throbbing” breaft > © - 
M bat language can deplore? r 
For how ſhauld language have expreſt 
A pain neer”felt before? ae 
In other uirgins wounded heart, » { 
Tove cruel ſport we fee + TEE, 
But the moſt cruel of bis darts, © © . 
3s. He ern .. e 


* 
— 


& 


% 


too many for you all. 


14 DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 


Quix. Unhappy princeſs! - - | 
Dor. Thy curſe, O Tantalus! I'd pri re: 
| Thy curſe. a bliſs would prove, © 
Ah] heaven were kind, if with my eyes 
T could enjoy my love. 3 
Inchanted thus, romances tell 
> Their moans poor virgins mate 
But where is found the powerful ſpell, 
Can this enchantment break? © 


Suix. In this arm tis found. Look forth, moſt adorable, 
tho” moſt unhappy princeſs; look forth, and behold whom 
fate hath ſent to your relief; the moſt renowned knight of the 


- woful figure, the invincible Don Quixote de la Mancha, for 


whoſe victorious arm alone this adventure is reſerv'd.----Oh 
curſed enchanter, doſt thou keep this charming princeſs invi- 


fible to my eyes? open the caftle-gates, open them this in- 
' ſtant, whoever is on the guard, or you ſhall feel the force of 


my attack. You ſhall find, caitifs, that one ſingle knight is 
[He attacks the walls and breaks the windows. | 
| SCENE IV. 
Don Quixote, Guzzle, and Mob. 3 

Guz. Heyday ! what, in the devil's name are you doing? 
what, do you intend to beat down my houſe? TE 

Quix. Thou moſt . uncourteous lord, deliver the princefs 
avhom thou ſo unjuſtly does detain; or think not that all the 
inchanters on earth ſhall preſerve thee from my vengeance. 
Cu. Don't tell me of princeſſes and lords, Em no lord, I 
am · an honeſt man; and I can tell you, you may be a gentle- 


man, but you don't act like one, to break a poor man's win- 
'dows in this manner. as . 


Quic. Deliver the princeſs, caitif. 5 
Cu. Pay me my bill, Sir, and go out of my houſe, or III 


fetch a warrant for you; I'll fee whether a man is to have his 


victuals eat up, and his driak drank out, and windows broke, 
and his walls ſhatter'd, and his gueſts diſturb'd, for nothing. 

ix. Ungracious knight! who ſo often throweſt in my teeth 
that ſmall entertainment, hich thou art oblig'd to give men 


olf my heroic profeſſion. 


Guz. I believe, indeed, your-profeſſion does oblige peo- 
ple ſometimes to give, whether they will or no. 3 
Quix. It is too plain, thou wreteh, hy thou vauldeſt have 


me gone; thou knoweſt the delivering of this high lady thou 


FI 4. 
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doſt detain is reſerved for me alone; but deliver her this mo- 
ment, with all her attendants, all her plate and jewels which 
thou haſt robb'd her of. 3 2 DE, 
Guz Hear this, neighbours, I am accus'd. of ſtealing plates 
and jewels, when every body knows I have but fivedozen of 
plates, and thoſe FT bought and paid for honcſtly; and as for 
jewels, the devil of any jewels are there in this houſe, but two 
bobs that my wife wears in her ears, which were given her 
by Sir Thomas Loveland at his laſt election. . 
Juix. Ceaſe thy equivocations, and deliver them this in- 
ſtant, or thou ſhalt ſind how vainly thou doſt truſt to all thoſe 
giants at thy heels. [The mob Iaugh.] Do you moek me, caitifs ? 
now, thou moſt incomparable Dulcinea del Toboſo, aſſiſt 
thy valiant knight, | He urives them off, and exit. 


S8 CEN E V. A chamber. ; 

5 „„ Dorothea; Jezebek. . 
Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in ſpite of all my misfortunes, I cannot 
help laughing at the pleaſant advanture of the knight of the 
wotul figure. = | 2 75 | #1.) Bi 

Fez. Do ydu think, madam, this is the very ſame Don--— 
what d'ye call him, whom your. father . ſaw in Spain, and of 
whom he has told us ſuch pure pleaſant ſtories? _ SS 

Dor. The ſame, it can be no other. Oh, Jezebel]! I wiſh 
my adventurè may end as happily as thoſe of my name-ſake 
Dorothea's did; I am fure they are very near as romantic: 
but have not I rcaſon to blame Fairlove for ſuffering me to be 
here before him? the lover that does not outfly his miſtreſs's 
deſires, is ſlow indeed. Rs" 2 ih IT 

Jez. And let me tell you, madam, he muſt be very ſwitt 

Who does, 23a N 4 fe. 


| „ Fe 
Dor. Oh. haſten my lover, dear Cupid, CE 
| MM ing hither the youtb T admire ; n 
The wretch is too lazy and ſtupid, | WE x 
ibo leaves me but time to deſire. ITY 
LTet prudes, who leave lovers in anguiſh, | _ _ 
- _ © * Themſelves in their fonder fits ag,. 
Bnt leave not the virgin to languiſh, © +4 
Ibo meets her true lover balf way. 5 


| Well, I'm amad girl: don't you think this huſband of mine, 
that is to be, will have a delightful taſk to tame, me? 


% 


Jeb. By what I can ſee, he's in a pretty fair way to be 
ve tamed himſe lt. 3 e 
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A $CENE IV. ; 
| Sancho, Dorothea, Jezebel. | 
San. Pray, ladies, which of you is the chanted princeſs; os 
are you both chanted princefies? _ 
Jex. What is it to you what we are, ſaucebox ?. - 
Dor. Peace, dear Jezebel.—- This muſt be. the illuſtrious 
Sancho himſelf. I am the princeſs Indoccalambria. 
San. My maſter, the knight of the woeful figure (and a woe- 
ful figure he makes ſure enough) ſends your ladyſhip his 
humble ſerviee, and hopes that you will not take it amiſs that 
he has not been able to knock all the people in the houſe on 
the head; however, he has made it pretty well up in break- 
ing the windows; your ladyſhip will lie pure and cool, for 
the devil a whole pane. 1s there in all your apartment: if the 
ores had hir'd him, he cou'd not have done better. 
«8 Thou mighty ſquire of the moſt mighty knight upon 
ä $5. give my grateful thanks to your maſter for what he has 
undertaken upon my account; but tell him not to get his pre- 
ceious bones brus'd any more, for I am ſutficzcntly aſſur d this 
adventure is reſerv'd for ſome other knight. | 
San. Nay, nay, like enough; all men cannot do all 
one man gets an eſtate by: what another gets a halter. All i is 
not fiſh that ſwims. Many a man wants 2 wife but more 
wants to get rid of one. Two cuckolds fee each other's horns 
when neither of them/can ſee his own. M is the fruit 
of evil, as often as the root of evil. Charity ſeldom goes out 
of her own houſe; and ill- nature is always rambling abroad. 
Every woman is a beauty, if you will believe her own YRS: 
and few, if you will believe her neighbours. | 
Dor. Ha, ha, ha! pray, Mf. Sancho, might not « one hope 
to ſee your illuſtrious maſter ? 4 
Fan. Nothing will rejoice his heart ſo much, madam, un- 
leſs it were to ſee my lady Dulcinea herſelf. Ah, madam, 
might J hope your ladyſhip would ſpeak a good ward for me. 
Dor. Name it, and be aſſur d of any thing in my power, 
honeſt Sancho. 
San. If your princeſs:fhip could but prevail on my maſter, 
that I mi 55 not be ſent home after my lady Dulcinea; for, 
to tell you the truth, madam, Iam fo fond of the Engliſh roſt 
beef and ſtrong beer, that I don't intend ever to ſet my foot 
in Spain again, if I can help it: give me a ſlice of | beef 
before all the rarities of Camacho's won: e 
„ Bravely ſaid, noble ſquire. F . 5 
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A IR v. The king's old courtier. 


Mpen mighty rot beef was the Engliſhman's food, 
. enobled our hearts and enriched our blood, 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 
Ob the roſt beef of old England, 
Aud old England's roſt beef. fc: 


Then Britons, om all nice dainties re rain, 

Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain ; 

And mighty roſt beef 3 command on the- main. 
| | 0h the roſt beef, etc. 85 
San. Oh the reſt beef, ete Etc. - SABRES: 


Dor: I have been told, noble ies "that you. once im- 
pos'd a certain lady for Dulcinea on your maſter; now what 
think you if this A lady here ſhould en that i 8 
parable princeſs ! „ 

Fez. Who, I. 


San. Adod ? your raised p has hit i it, for he has never 


ſeen this Dulcinea, nor has any body elſe that I can hear of; 
and who my lady Dulcinea ſhould be, I don't know, wales 
ſhe be one of your chanted ladies: the curate of our pariſh, 
and Mr. Nicholas the barber, have often told me there was 
no ſuch woman, and that my maſter was a madman; and 
ſometimes I am half at a loſs to gueſs whether he be mad or 
no. I'm ſure, if it was not for the ſake of a little iſland that 
—— to govern,” I ſhould not have follow'd his errantries ſo 

no 

Dor. Fy, do not entertain fuch unworthy thoughts of that 
moſt glorious knight. | 

San. Nay, madam, I can't find i in my heart to ink him 


mad neither; for he will talk ſometimes, twould do one good 
to hear him "talk; he will talk ye three hours, and I ſhan't 


underſtand one word he ſays. Our curate was a fool to him; 
and yet he has talk'd what I could not underſtand” neither, 
but that's neither hete nor there; an empty purſe cauſes a full 
heart; an old woman's a very bad bride, but a very good 
wife; conſcience often ſtops at a molehill, and leaps over a - 
mountain; the law guards us from all 2th but itſelf; what's 
vice to day is virtue to-morrow; tis not only plambs that 
make a pudding: phyſio makes you firſt ſick, and then er 
wine firſt makes you well and then fick. 
Jez. And your proverbs would make the devil ſick. 


Dor. Loſe no time, good Sancho, but t the moſt 


invincible knight that the lady Dulcinea is in the caſtle; we'll 


manage the matter ſo Ay you LIES danger 


of a diſcove 


San. Since my bringing the lat bun o him, Ido not 


2 
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Fear that; he that can ſwallow a gooſe can hardly keck at 2 


gander; the bear . well dance ww the aſs plays on the 
Addle. OE 3 Eau Sancho. 


* 
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iT | | „„ Dorothea, Jezebel. 
bl Dor. Ha, ba, ha! well, for the future, I will never diſbe- 
ö 


Neve a traveller; the knight and his ſquire are full as ridicul- 

ous as they were deſcrib'd; we ſhall have rare diverſion. 

ws Jez. Poor Fairlove l. how art quite forgotten. 

h | 5 Dor. I've reaſon to think Dorothea ſo: I am ſure, . Pl 

1 Tover ſuffers his miſtreſs to come firſt to the place of appoint- 
ment, he cannot blame any innocent amuſements with which 
| the woula ſhorten her abſence; and to, confeſs a truth to you, 

- while Fam ſtill under apprehenfions of the match my father 
intends for me, I have too great cauſe to try” to | divert my 


grief. ©. 
38-4. K;: vi. From Aberdeen to o Edinburgh. 


Os 


Happy the animals who fray, 
I. Freedom thro' the grove ; 
; No laws in love they e' er obey, | 
18 But thoſe preſcrib'd by love: : 
Tihile we confin'd to parents rules, 
. Unfortunate are told, 
None follow love's ſweet laws, but fools ; 5 
The wiſe are en to uw" | [Exevnt. 


'SCE N E VIIL The rect. OR 


Mr. PLS f a Vacs; 


1 Well, neighbour, what's your opinion of this 3 
man that is come to town, Don Quixote, as he calls himſelf! 

Vot. Think !- why, that he's a madman. What ſhou'd I 
think? 
May. Ecod! it runs in my: eng that he is come to ſtand 
For parliament- man. — 

Vat. How can that be, neighbour, they” ten me he's a Spa- 
ond 8 

May. What's chat to us! let 105 Wok to his qualifications 
K we have choſe him. 1 be can't fit i in the houſe that's 

„ hi fanks; ©: i; 

5 Nay, nay, he can't be choſe x he mould ſtand; for, to 
my certain knowlege, the corporation have promis de Sir Thos 
mas Loveland and Mr. Bouncer. 

Me. Pugh! all een are conditional; and let me tell 
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vou, Mr. Retail, 1 begin to ſmoke a plot. I begin to appre- 


hend no oppoſition, and then we're 41d; S085 our © 5 


ot. No, no, neighbour; then we ſhall not be fold, and 
that's worſe: but rather than it ffiould come to- that, 1 xwomrld 


ride all over the kingdom for a candidate; and if I thought 


Sir Thomas intended to ſteal us in this manner, he ſhould - 


have no vote of mine, I affure you. It, ſhall vote oy no man 


who holds the corporation cheap. 

May. Then ſuppoſe: we were to go in a body, and Mlieit 
Sir Don 3 to ſtand? as for his being mad, while he's 
dlam it does not ſignify. © 

Vat. But there is bea ele 2 ien neighbour, which I am. 
afraid the corporation never get over.' | | 

May. What's that, pri thee? IE 

Vet. They ſay he has brought no money with him. 

May. Ay, that indeed: but tho' he hath no money with 
him here, I am afſur'd by his ſervant that he hath a very large 
eſtate : and ſo, if the other party come down handſomſy with 
uy rcady, we may truſt him; for you know, at laſt, we have 
ing to do but to chooſe him, wow chen we may recover 
owes us. 

Vot, I do not care to be ſold, ben ESTES 

May. Nor 4 neither, neighbour, by any but el. 1 

think that is the privilege of a free Briton, , 


[ 


4 


SCENE Xx. 


Guzzle, Mayor, Retail. 19 
Guz. Mr. Mayor, a good morrow to you, Ke ane ou for 
a whet, this morning ? 
May. With all my heart; but what become of the ehe, 
man, the traveller? 
Guz. He's laid down to Heep, I believe pretty well tired 
with work. What the devil to do with him, I can't tell. 


May. yy neighbour and I have a ſtrange thought come in- 


to our heads; you know Mr. Guzzle, we are like to have no 
' Oppoſition, and that I believe you will feel the want of, as 
much as any man. Now d'ye ſee, we have taken it into con- 
e whether we ſhould not aſk this Sir Don to repre- 
ent us. 
Guz. With all my. heart; if either of you will hang out a 
ſign and entertain him; but he is far enough i in my books al- 


my You are to6 Enos: maſter Guzzle; I make no 


doubt but he is ſome. very rich man, who pretends to be poor 
in order to get his election the cheaper; he can have no other 


deſign in ſtaying among us. For my part, I make no doubt 


\ but ee he is come to on the court intereſt. 


Cu. _—_ nay, if he ſtands at 18 it is on a the court ſide, 
B TN 
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no doubt; for he talks of nothing but kings, and rinee 
and princeſſes, and Emperors, and Empreſſes. 3 


May. Ay, ay, an officer in the army too, I Want him, 


If we knew but the bottom. - 

Guz. He deem; indeed to be damnably fond of -free-quar- 
ter. 1 — 
KRe—et. But is, you think he 1 to offer, himſelf, would it 
not be wiſer to let him; for then, you know, if he ſpends 
never ſo much, we ſhall not be oblig'd-to-chooſe him. 


May. Brother alderman, I have reproved you already for | 
that way of reaſoning; it favours too much of bribery, 1 1 


like an oppoſition, becauſe otherwiſe a man may be oblig d 


to vote againſt his party; therefor when we invite a gentle-. 


man to ſtand, we invite him to ſpend his money for: the ho- 
nour of his party; and when both parties have ſpent as much 
as they are able, very honeſt Da vill. vote aecording to his 
conſcience. 
Guz. Mr. Mayer talks like a man of ſenſe and honour, and 
it does me good to hear him. 
May. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzale, I never gave a vote contrary 
to my conſcience. I have very earneſtly recommended the 
country-intereſt to all my brethren : but before that, I recom- 
mended the town-intereſt, that is, the intereſt of this corpora- 
tion; and firſt of all I recommended to every particular man 
to: take a particular care of himſelf. And it 1 is with a certain 
way of reaſoning, that he that ſerves me beſt, will ſerve the 
town beſt; and he that ſerves the town beſt, will ſerve the 


country beſt. 


Guz. See what it is for to have been at Oxford, the parſon 


in the pariſh himſelf can't out- talk him. 
May. Come, landlord, we'll drink one bottle and drink 
ſucceſs to the corporation :. theſe times come but ſeldom, there · 
for we ought to make the beſt of them. Comm: gers [ Exeunt, 


The end 7 the Hf aft, 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


SC EN E, 4 chamber in the Inn, » 


Don Quixote, Sancho. 


(Wir T2. haſt, by this time f i pesrcie u, Sancho, 
the exirame difficulties. and c gerek knight. 


a? by, a and vr. hui ena oa, an erer, wore. | 
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es, Alx. But virtue has its own reward. LEG : 
| San. Your worſhip may have a reliſh for theſe rewards, 
perhaps; but to ſpeak truly, Iam a poor plain man, and 
know nothing of theſe:fine-things; and for: any reward I have _ 
ar- hitherto. got, IL had much, rather have gone without it. As 

for an iſland, I believe I could reliſh it as well as another; 
lit but a man may catch cold while his coat is making; and ſince 


ds WM you may provide for me in a much cater wayz, if I might be 


| ſo bold ax 40. INI; 1 Rum ren An ad pd r et N 

or 2rix. Thou knaweſt I. will deny thee, nothing, which is fit 

* for me to give or theerto. take. 
d San. Then if your worſhip wou'd be ſo good as to ſett me. 
le- up in an in, I. ſhould make a rare landlord; and it is a very 
10- thriving trade amongſt the Engliſh. | oh ; 
ch 9uix. And could you deſcend fo low, ignoble wretch ? 
his San. Any thing to get an honeſt livelihood, which is more 


than I find we are like to do in the way we are going on: for 
nd if I durſt p / M ˙ 
Nuix. Speak fearleſſy.— I will only impute it to thy igno- 


rance. | | n i tas. 
15 San. Why then Lind, Sir, that we are look'd on here to be 
m- neither more nor leſs, better or worſe, than a couple of mad 
* m.. lf), MSL DOTS 
an Nuix. Sancho, I am not concern'd at the evil opinion of 
un men! Indeed, if we eonſider who are their favourites, we 
he ſhall have no reaſon to be ſo fond of their applauſe. Virtue, 


he Sancho, is too bright for their eyes, and they dare not behold 
ber. N is the deity they worſhip. Is not the lawyer 

on often called an honeſt man, when for a ſneaking fee he pleads 
the villain's cauſe; or attempis to extort evidence to the on- 

nk viction of the innocent? does not the phyſieian live well in 

re · his neighbourhood;. while he ſuffers them to bribe wag, #4 

ut, rance to their deſtruction? But why ſhould I mention thoſe | 
whoſe profeſſion tis to prey on others? look thro*:the-world, - * 
what is it recommends men, but the poverty, the vice, and 9 
the miſery of others? this, Sancho; they are ſenſible of, and 
therefor, inſtead of endea vouring to make himſelf better, adm 
man endeavours to make his neighbour worſe. Each man 
rifes to admiration by treading on mankind. -: Riches and 
power accrue to the one, by the deſtruction of thouſands: : 
Theſe are the general objects of the good opinion of men: 
nay, and that which is profes d: to be paid to virtue; tis ſel- 

| dom more to any thing than a ſupercilious contempt of dur 

7 neighbour. - What is a good-natur\d''man 2 why, one, «who 
ſeeing the want of his friend-eries he pities him. Is this real? 

10, no: if it was; he would relieve him. His pity is tiiumphant- 7 

er- arrogance and inſult: it ariſes from his pride, not from his: 4 


compaſſion. ' Sancho, let them call me mad; Vm not mad e- 


ore. WW nough to contt their approb ation 
; San. Oh good yourworſhip, proceed: I could faſt an heur 
? - 4. r ED v3 | 2 


longer to hear your diſcourſe.- mme. 


- , 4 * 4 
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NY -E N E II. | 
. Don Quixote, 155 ey = ; 


Cuz. Ant pleaſe your: Horiour, the Mayor of the town is 


come to wait on vou. 


tix. Give him admittance.” This i is the chief ingiſtrace 


of the place, who comes, F fuppoſe, to'congratulite me on 
my arrival; he might have come, ſooner; bnt'the neglect of 
' His duty is better than the total omiſſion. In the mean while, 


Sancho, poſt you away this inſtant to Tobofo, and heaven 


proſper thy embaſſy. 
- San. N way travel with me, vithour tieing itſelf, 
| ( de. 


6 pet's a 11 


- 


Moy. Iam a your honour's moſt humble ſervant. | 
Quix. Sir, I am glad to fee: you; I think you are the chief 
officer of the town. 


May. Yes, a'nt pleaſe your khonour,- Fam Mr: Mayor of 


this town. I ſhould have done myſelf the pleaſure to have 
waited, on you ſooner, but T was quite net of the deſign 
with which you came hither. 
Quix. Be ſeated, Sir; you are a worthy man, and to your 
praiſe be 1 it ſpoken, the firſt 
arrival. 

May. I can't anſwer for the whole town; but the corpora- 


tion is as well affected a corporation as any in England, and 
I believe highly ſenſtble of the honour you intend them. No- 


man knows his ſtrength till he tries it; and, r 
what you may have heard of the knight of the Long Purſe, if 
you oppoſe him briſkly, I dare anſwer for your ſucceſs. 
Onix. Is there a knight on earth I dare not oppoſe? Tho 
he had as many hands: as Briareus, as. many cyes as Argus, L 
thould not fear him. 
May: This is a l lick of wood, 1644 benefit 


| ticket adod. 14 1391 [Afi de 

' __ Dnix. I fee the reaſop- of you 33 you have 
heard of my ill ſueceſd1 in g wanne een was not 

my fault. _ LSighing. 


May. I ſee es houn! thrown out ab; ome other place al- 
ready. ¶ Aſide.— don't in the leaſt, Sir, apprehend it was your 
fault; but there is an . done wickout ee . 
on theſe occafions. | 

-O ix: Ha! 0 you-think i fear e „ 

May. - Be not ſo paſſionate, Sirz this, I a you, ill do. 
. your buſineſs with Jeſs. than any other, I ſuppoſe, Sir, it 
| may ly i in your peru: to * ſome beriet to chis n 1 


i 
» 7 


- * 
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Mayor, Don Quixote. . 


that has done his any fince my 
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| Buix. Be aſſur d it does. | I will, for your fake, preſerve it 
for ever from any inſults, No: armaes all ever do you any 


May. I aſſure you, Sir, that will recommend you very 
_ much: if you. can keep ſoldiers from quartering upon us, We 
| ſhall make very little difhculty in the affair: but I hope your 
e honour will conſider that the town is very poor, Sir; a little 
= circulation of money among us wanld—: „ Fel 
f '  Buix. Sir, you make me concern'd that it is not now in. my 
's power to give whatever you defire; but reſt ſecure of this, 
* there is not one whom you ſhall. recommend; that ſhall not, 
| within this twelvemonth, be a governor of an iſland. : 
- May. This is a courtier 1 find, by his promiſes. [Afide. | 
8 Suix. But who is this knight whom I am to encounter? is 
he now in the caſtle? e LES ae u ET SFO . 
May. Yes, Sir, he is now-at Loveland caſtle, a ſeat of his 
about ten miles off. He was here the very day before your 
honour came to town, randying for a knight of his acquaint- 
ance, with no leſt than fix hundred freeholders at his hecls. 
f Suix. Humph! thoſe are a ſort of ſoldiers I never heard of” 
in Spain, —How were they arm'd ?- | 
e E 0 
. 9nix. Ay; with carbines, with muſkets, ſpears, piſtols, 
1 ſwords, or how? 1 aſk, that I may cliooſe proper weapons to 


encounter them. : 3 | 
May. Ha, ha! your honour is pleas'd-to be merry; why 
truly, Sir, they are pretty well arm'd when they went out of 
town; every man had four or five bottles in his head at leaſt. 
Duix. Baſe-born cowards! who owe their courage to the 
ſpirit of their wine! but be eaſy, Sir, within theſe two days 
not one of them ſhall be alive. oO 
May. Marry, heaven forbid! ſome of them are av honeſt 
gentlemen as any in the cou nee. os | 
9uix. Ha! honeſt; and in the train of the knight of the - 
Long- purſe! do I not know him td be a deflowerer of virgins, 
a deſtroyer of orphans, a deſpoiler of widows, à debaucher 
Of wives——— | » 5 2 5 * . 133 2 £4 ML, 
May. Who, Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir? why, you don't 
know him. He's, as good-natur'd,-civil a gentleman, as 2 
m T RL: L600 0s) PRIN: s 
Quix. Why then do you petition-me againſt him: 
May. Nay, Sir, for that matter, let bim be as civil as he 
pleaſes, one man's money is as good as another's.- You ſeem 
to be a civil gentleman too; and if you ſtand againſt him, 1 
don't know which would carry it; but this, I believe, you 
eſs already; that he who ſpends moſt would not lave the 
eaſt chance. a . LOIN TE JO 
Dix, Ha! caitif! doſt thou think I would condeſtend to 
be the patren of à plaec fs mercenary ? if my ſervices cannot 
procure me the election, thou think my money ſliould 


) 


"* < 
-_ a5 - 
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out an honeſt lad, one that could take a 2 pot: 


make me their knight? what ſhould I get by undertaking the 


protection of this city and "caſtle, but dangers difficulties, 


toils, and enchantments ? hence from my fight! or by the 
3 Dulcinea's eyes, thy blood hall pay the affront thou 
haſt given my honour. Was it for this that I was cho- 
ſen in full ſenate the Patron of La Mancha ? gods! to what will 
mankind degencrate !' where not only the vile neceſſaries of 
life; but even honours, which ſhall ”e the reward of virtue 


| e are to be . n nee 


8 c E N E. IV. 1 chamber: 5. 


Squire Badger, Scut his huntſman, and . 


Badg. That's it, honey s, Oh! that's 1t.—— What, have 
you no company in the houſe, landlord: could not you Þ find 


Guz. Faith, noble ſquire, I with you had-ſpoke a little 
| ſooner, Mr. Permit the officer is juſt gone out of the houſe; 
your worſhip wou'd have kd him hugely; he is rare FO : 
company. 8 

Badg. Well, * hang i it, haſt hoe no body! 15 . Lp 

Guz. I have not one gueſt in my houfe, Sir, but a young 
lady and her maid, and a madman, and a aufe, a as 11 calls 
himſelf. 

Badg. Squire who, prithee ? 

_ Guz. Squire——it i is a curſed hard name, I never can re- 
member it. Squire Pancho Sancho— he calls bimſelf, 

Badg. Prithee, what is he, a whig or a tory |. hey? 

Guz. Sir I don't know what he is; his- maſter and he have 
been here in my houſe this month, and I can't tell what to 
make of em; I wiſh the devil had em before Lhad: 1 em, 
the ſquire and his maſter both. 125 

Badg. What, has the ſquire a maſter? 

\Guz, I don't know which is maſter, nor which i is mau, not 
1; ſometimes I think one is maſter, and then I think it is 


0 other. Il am ſure I had rather be the ſquire, for he ſleeps 


moſt, and eats moſt; he is as bad as a grayhound.in a houſe; 
there i is no laying down any. thing eatable, but if you turn 

our back, flap, he has it up. As for the knight, as he calls 
himſelf, he has more to pay for breaking windows, than cating; 


wou'd I were well rid of him! he will fit you ſometimes in the 


yard to guard the caſtle, as he calls it; but I am afraid his 
deſign i is to rob the houſe, if he could catch an Opportunity: | 
I don't underſtand one word in ten of what he ſays; he ta 
of giants, and caſtles and queens, and princeſſs, and chanters, 
and magicians, and Dulcinea's; he has been a aer travel- 
ler it ſeems- 

Badg. A comical dog, I fanſy ; £0 and; give my ſervice 0 
. e n . 


MET 4 , 
— 
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uz. I am afraid he is not in any of the beſt — 
he was moſt confoundedly drubb'd juſt now. 

Badg. Well, prithee go and call him; Rebe! is mne 0M 
beſt phyſic for mw nen _—_— fit pe and: ang. that 
ſong d once more. TR 1 TX, 


«A 


= I R VII. Mother, quoth Hodge, etc. 


The doctor is feed for a dangerous draught, 
Which cares half a dozen and kills half a ſcore ; 
Of all the beſt drugs the diſpenſaries taught, 
_ *Twere well could each cure one diſeaſe and no more. 
| — kn $ „ TT 
| | Of fovercign uſe, ts 
. | | ele- . whatever they " 
| In body and ſpirit, —_ ws wh 
' Wherever you hear ii: 
5 Take 1 . iis a large doſe, and it 1 ſets you free, fs 
| y cunning. directors, if trick'd of your pelf, n 
Toi: Nes a doſe of good claret ean heal. 
Or if al Dave been a director yourſelf, e 
Tu teach. Hou nd leſs of your honour 1 to feels | 
© Stocks fall or riſe, 15 
Tell truth or lies, | 
Your fame and your fortune here hed ful; „ 
. If Silvia be cruel, 
© Take this water gruel, 
Twill fon cure * your: . n * the wink, 


YE - TY ww 7 wo Vvy % 


— 


SCENE v. . 


Don Guisbte, Guzzle, $cuit, BY Badger. 155 
Nur. Moſt illuſtriqus a. ad mighty knight, I'm proud to kiſs 


your hands. 
Bag. Your ſervant, Sir, your Servant. —4 deviliſh odd 
figure this. [ Aſide. 
Dir. To meet a perſon of your diſtinction is a happineſs 
T little expected; for I am much miſtaken but you are either 
the knight of the Sun, or of the Black Helmet. 
. Badg. Or of thee Black Cap, | Sir, if you pleaſe. | 
. Sir knight of the Blake Cap, I rejoice in meeting you. 
is caſtle; and 1 wiſh'the #tchievements of this glorious 
en in which I have been by the curſed power of in- 
chantment, foil'd, may be reſerv'd for you. 
Bodg. This is honeſt. coufin Tom, faith, as mad as s 
 March-hare. © IA. 
Dir. Would you ovels,; Sis knight of the Black Cape, that 
this uncourteo s perſon, the lord of this caſtle,. ſhould detain 
within his walls, the moſt beautiful princeſs i in the ä | 
1 any __ hed does! | » 


© DON QUIXOTE IN! ENGLAND 
Quir. Inchantedz and if I I/ miſtake not by that inchanter 


Merlin; I humbly ſuppoſe, e-delivery of this princeſs 1 
5 che deſign with which you. came to this caſtle, | 


Budg. Ay, ay, Sir, PII deliver her, I warrant you: but 


2 come, Sir—pray, Sir, may I crave the honour of your name? 
Quix. Tam known, Sir, in chivalry, by the name of the 


knight of the. Woeful Figute. 
Badg. Sir knight of the Woeful figure, will ye Wm pleaſe 8 
9 


it down? come, Sir, here's to vou. Landlord,, draw your 


chair. How long, Sir knight of the, Woeful Figure, have you 


been in theſe parts? 
Dvix., It is not, Sir knight of the Black Cap, the buſineſs 


of a knight-errant to number time, like the inferior part of 
mankind, by the days which he lives, but by the actions he 


performs; perhaps you have ſojourn'd Ionger here than 1, 
Are there many knights in this kingdom? 
Badg. Ob, numberlefs —there are your knights. and baron 


- knights, and knights of the poſt; and then there are your blue 


knights, and your red knights, and your green knights. 


Luix. Well may this kingdom be ſaid to be happy, when 
o many knights conſpire for its ſafet 5 


Badg. Come, let us be merry; we'll. have a bunting ſong. 
Sir knight, I would be glad to ſee you at my 4a 
ſeat. Come, Scut, fing away. | : 


A 1 R VIII. There was a 151 beggar, etc. 
beut⸗ The dugky: night- rides down the A, | 
| / And uſhers in the morn : 


T)be bounds u; join iy glorious cry, - 
The huntſman winds his horn: 


„„ Le ge And a hunting we will go. 


| The Wi ife aroynd her husband throws 
775 arms, and 2 ffaycs 
| ear, it rains, an $, A 
His 405 „r will not Jul! to 45. ANT, 
Fug en l 
; 17 n 2 woods: $52 £ 
| Secure to find we feek-; 
For, why, I carry d ond aud SHS. 
5 A rarthet there laſt week.; 1 
449 Anda hunting we will 28. 
| Es: be geen be fies the rot, FI 4: AS 5 | 
Their ſteeds alt ſpur and ſwitch ; . 
Some are thrown in um ſome' thrown . ge 
. r thrown i in the ditch : EEE 3 | 
nb os 3 7 a hunting we will go. = 5 
= 5. Np WW length bn Jem gth 10 faintneſs wah, 17 1 ain 
e ery NN * 54 * 4. 


. G ae aac. 


. 


— 
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Then hung yy jomeward: We l 9 18 15 4... 
5 705 away the night: * 
Then a n we will 1 ©; INE RS 


| Rode Ha, ha; ba! Sir knight of the Woefub Figure; this 4 
is the life, Sir, of moſt of the knights in England. | 
ix. Huntin is a manl exerciſe, 'and therefor a proper 
recreation : but it is the buſineſs of a knight errant to rid the 
world of other ſort of animals tHgn foxes. - - 
| Badg. Here is my dear Dorothea ke. jou, che moſt beautiful 
woman in the world. 
Luix. Ha, caitif! doſt thou Aare ſay. that in- my preſence, 
forgetting that the peerleſs Dulcinea yet lives ?, confeſs th 
fault this inſtant, and own her inferior to Dulcinea, or I will 
make thee a dreadful example to all future knights who wall 
dare to diſpute the incomparahleneſs of that divine lady. 5 
Badg. Throw by your ſpit, Sir, throw by your ſpit, and \ 
don't fear you. *Sbud! PH beat your lanthorn-jaws into your 
throat, you raſcal. [Squire Badger offers to ftrike Don Quixote. 
Guz. Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! dear uire, 
let him alone. ; „ 
2uix. Ha! have I diGover'd thee, impoſtor? thanks, moſt : 
incomparable lady, that haſt not ſuffered thy knight to pol--- 
wy, his hands pe the baſe blood of chat! 11 r * 


{+71 A. 
FEISE 1 i # tt Fi 7 8 
}; 1, A 6 SCE K1 EVE F/4b <> 

© Ree Sancho, „ 8 

dan. Oh, Sir, 1 ay been ſecking your honour, I have 
ſuch news to tell yo + 

Suix, Sancho, — this inſtant, and handle that aue 
as he deſerves. 3 

San. My lady Duleinea, — W „„ 152 
_ Dix. Has been abus'd, has been eee by te waders | ; 3 
tongue of that ſquire. | 5 5 5 

San. But, Sir 3 | M 

Orix. If thou expe d to he: a moment, anfeer, me not A 8 4 . 
word, till that 2 have felt thy fiſt. „ 

San. Nay, Sir, with all my heart, as far as 2 cu or two g 
goes.— hate your fquire-errants that carry arms about them. 

Badg. PII box you firſt one hand, ſecond with both. Sirrah, — * 3 


I am able to beat a dozen of you.—IFI I don' t lamb thee b— 8 


[They both ftrip. 
San; May be not, brother ſquire, may be not; threatened | 
folks live long; high- words break no bones; many walk in- 
to a battle, and are carry d out on't; one ounce of heart is 


. 


better than many ſtone of fleſh; dead _ no ſurgeons; 1 8 | f 
eee e e 1 
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. nourable; a wiſe man would be a ſoldier in kme of peace, 
and a parſon i in time of wart yo 


= 


8e E N E vi. 
Mrs. Guzzle, Squire Badger, Sancho. 


M. Guz. What in the devil” $ name is the matter with vou! * 


get you and your maſter out of my fiouſe, for a. couple of 


plekpockets as you are sir, 1 hope Jour worſhip \ wilt.not - 


be angry with us. 
Badg. Stand away, Landlord), ſtand away. — I don't 
lick him! | 
Sam. Come along, out into the yard, and let me Have fair 
plays and I don't fear you—T don't fear you. 
Guz. Get you out, you raſcal,- get you out, or Fll be 
the death of you; . PH teach.you to fight wit s 8 you 
: 8221 you;. I vin ny you, Sirrah. 


e oo GRE vin. 
Fairlove, Squire Badger. 


Far. I am: ſorry to ſee a gentleman inſulted, Sir, What ; 


was the occaſion of this fray ? | 
Bagg, I hope you are no knight-errant, NEED 
> Fair. Sir? 
Badg. I ſay, Sir, I hope you are-no\knight-errant, Sir? ? 


Fair. You are merry, Sir. 


Badg. Ay, Sir, and. you: wonld. have been merry too, had 


you ſeey ſuch a ſight as I have, Here is a fellow 1n this inn, 


that;outdoes all the ſhows-I ever ſaw. He was Sing to knock 


| * brains out for drinking my miſtreſs's health. 
Fair. Perhaps he is your rival, Sir. 
Badg. Od] that's like enough, now I think on't; Ik knows 


but this may be that fon of a \ whores e whom I have _ 


been told on? EE er 
Fair. Ha! | 


0 Wn: + As ſure 2 A DE Fakes” =" is Dee 


thea, you 488. * ſtrange ſort of a taſte, Jean 
tcl you that. 
Fiir. Do you travel towards London, Sir? Becauſe 1 50 
be lad of your company. 
lg. No, sir, I have not above fificen mort miles te 80. 
and. quite acroſs the country. 


Fair. Perhaps yo A Ace young to. Sir 8 Loveland * 8 


Badg, Do you k Thomas then, Sir? 7 
Fair. Very ares well, Sr. 
Badg. Give me your hand, sir Lou are e cock, 
J warrant you. Why, Sir, I am going to tall e 
is wed Thomas Loveland's * l | 


\ 
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Fair. You can't avoid that, Sir, if you ſee her; for the | is 
the moſt agreeable woman ib the Vorl, | 

Badg. And then the fings Uke a nightingale! now that. is a 


very ſine quality 1 in a wife; for you. know, the more ſhe lings, - 
like women for their wit; 


the lefs ſhe'll talk. Some fol 
odsbodlikins ! it is a ſign they have none of their own; there 


is nothing a man of good ſenſe dreads fo much. in a wife as 


her having more ſenſe than himſelf. 


141 K Ax. Litlibulero: 


Like gold to a miſer, the wit of alaſs, © 1, 
More trouble than joy to her husband may Bring. b 


— 


Fair. That fault's in the miſer, and not in tbe maſs ; 
5 He knows not to uſe ſo precious, a thing. 
Badg. - Wit teaches how 


To arm your brew ; , .. 
i 4 f price for that treaſure ſome habbands have we aid | 
Fair. But wit will. conceal it ; 2 
| And if you don't feel it, 
4 horn's but a pimple fſearce ſeen on Jour head, 


8CENE . 


| Fairlove, Squire, 8 John. 
John. sir, Sir 

Fair. Well, what now? 
Jobn. (Whif 3 | 

Badg. Gow! bite? : 

John. I ſaw her, Sir, upon my honopr. . 


Fair. I am the happieſt of mankind. Al de. voter 


traveller, farewel. 
Badg. What ſhan't we drink together? 


Fair. Another time, Sir; I am in a little haſte at mein —— 


Aſide.] Hark ye, John, I leave you with my rival, I need iay 
no more. Dear Dorothea, ten ee raptures are in the 
dear nam mme W444 "4 ils Wt 


ft ” 


SCE NE. X. 
enn Squire Badger, Don Quizote. 


Bad. Hark ye, ave; what 1 1s your maſter” 5 name, pr! e 


 Fohn. Maſter, | 
Bad. I ſay your 3 s name. 
John. What do you ſee in me char mould * 705 4 me 


os. 


"nd maſter's name? I ſuppoſe you would take it very ill f 


me, 1f I were to aſk you what your maſter's name is. Do I 
look 10 little like a gentleman as to ſtand in need of a maſter ? 

Badg. Oh, Sir, I aſk your _— your es. Sir, was the 
vecakion of my miſtake. 


— 
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John. Probable enough; among you country entleman, 

and really in town, gentleman and footman dreſs 18 very like 
ond another, that it is ſomewhat. difficult to know * is 
Which. 

Badg. "May be, Sir, then, you: are only an acquaintance of 
this gentleman's. 

John. A travelling acquaintance. 5 

Badg. May 1 crave his name Sir? 

John. Oh, Sir! his name, his name, is Sir Gregory Na- 
buchaddonnezzer. He is a very rich Jew, an Italian by birth, 
born in the city of Cork. He is a going into Cornwnl to take 
_ Poſſeſſion of a ſmall eſtate of twenty thouſand pounds a year, 

left him the other day by a certain Dutch merchant's miltcs 
with whom he had an intrigue. He is a e Sir, uni- 
verſally eſteem'd in the Beau Monde. 

Badg. Beau Monde! pray what's that: | 

John. Beau Monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, a man of fi- 
gure; when you ſa 7 he is a man of the Beau Monde, you 
mean juſt ſuch another perſon as I am. 

Badg. You will pardon the i ISNOrance of a country gentle- 


Man 
ohn. Oh, Sir! we of the Beau Monde are never offended 
at ignorance. 

N [ within.] Avant, caitifs ne think not, thou moſt ac- 
curſed giant, ever to enter within this caſtle, to ene any 
more captive princeſſes hither. .' 

Badg. Heyday! what's the matter now! Ap 

3 [ithin.] Open the gates, will you! 0 are you 
mad 

Quix. You, my lord of the caſtle, ſuffer them t to be openel 
at your peril. 

Fobn. One might think, by this noiſe, that we were at the 
out- ide of the opera-houle, at a Ridotto. | | 


SCENE XI. 


Mrs. Gade john, Squire 1 


M. Guz. For heaven's ſake, gentlemen, come and aſi 
us; this mad Don Quixote will ruin my houſe; he. won't ſut- 
fer the ſtage-coach to come into the yard. Dear, good gen- 
tlemen, come and ſpeak to bim Ho {at ever'I ſhould live 


> toſee him ! | 
. John. I am too much a gentleman not to afliſ a lady = di 
ſtreſs.— come, Sir. 1 


Badg. After you; I am not quite vobred. Re, 

Jul. 0 dear, Sir. onen 1 2 * of ff 
[ . i ner 148 N. Zak! 1H $54.77 Fr FS 71 
$524 * $36 £208 14.6 194 Hf fn. u 4, id £5, 08's 
vic vv 0 2 * 941. 1294 TN HEY ol * I. O93 1 s * bk 
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sc EN E XII. A Yard. 


Don vixote arm'd Cap-a- e, his b in his Wake Sancho, 
Qizote an Squire Ss. John, Mrs. Guzzle. if 
Coachman. Within. If you don' t _ the = this inſtant, 


Il go to another inn 
Brief. (Within.] Sir, III have your houſe indicted; I'Il have 


your ſign taken down. 
—Will 


Guz. Gentlemen, 4 is 2 madman i in the yard.- 
Ouix. Open them and I will ſhew dice, that I want no 


you let me open the gates, or no, Sir? 


walls to ſecure me. Open them, I, fax.—You fhall ſee the 


force of one ſin qe knight. e 
M. Guz. Dea." gentlemen, will ag body knock kis brains 
John. This is the moſt comical dog Te ever ſaw in my life. 
Aide. 
Badg. If I Hive any thing! to ſay to him while he has that 


ching in his hand, may I have it in my guts At open, 


Guz, There, the g ates are open. * 
Dix. Now, tach peerleſs Bulcinea. 
Cbachman. Gee, Sec, boys, hup! : Econ Nerd 


s C E N E XIII. 


| Mrs. Guzale, Mr, iter Dr. Drench, Mr, Sneak, "Mrs. Sneak, 


Mifs Sneak; "maid with candles. 


Mrs. Sneak. Don t be frighten'd, wy dear, there is go dan- 
ger now. 

Mr. Sneak. That's 9 to nie, my dear; if 1 we had not 
got out of the coach, as I —— We ad been i in a tine con- 
dition. 

Brief: Who is this fellow, woman, chat has au d all this & 
rout ? 

Mrs. Gu. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor; 1 Am almbfl frighten-/ 
ed out of my wits ; he i is they nm I _ peep can e get him 
out of my houſGm. 

Brief. What, have you no Tuldice: of the! ence near youT 
you ſhould. apply to a juſtice of peace. The law provides a 
very good remedy for theſe; fort of people; I U take your at. 


3 , & ' «7 


fair in my hand. Dr. Dreoch, do you know no neighbours - 


ing juſtice ? 

- Drench.. What, do you talk of a juſtice I: che man is mad, 
and phyſic is properer er him chan law. 3 U take him in 
hand myſelt, after ſu ef 

Mrs. Sneak. I wifh, Ur. . Sack, you i go into the kits EI 
chen, and ſee what we cap have tor _—_— by (Enit. 0 


15 1 my. dear. 8 "#12606 e 


„ pow WWtxorE 10 tnoLavy 
Brief. Ay, do; the freſh air of the Downs, I oteſt has 
me an appetite. Ladies, how do you do aer your fripht? 
doctor, I fanſy a dram of that cordial, you carry in your 
pocket will do the ladies no harm. 
re Sneak. Lou are 4 ere ty man, Me. Countettor; come, 
ld. | | 
Mrs. Guz. This way ladies. I xen women 


2 


SCENE ATV. 0 1 
Mr. Brief, Dr. Dresch, Don N Ache, Squire Badger 


Back. Huzza! hark, Haz 2 gad, he has owed the 
_ eoach and horſes bravely! m landlord. and the coachman 
won't overtake them one while,” I warrant. 

Nvix. Moſt illuſtrious and high lords, it is wich eat * 
ſure that I congratulate you on your delivery, which. you owe 
oy to che peerleſs Dulcinea; I defire therefor no — re- 
| but that you both repair immediately to Toboſo, and 
| render yourſelves at HET feet. 

Drench. Poor man! poor man! he mult be put to bed. 1 
ſhall apply ſome proper remedies. His frenzy is very high, 
but I hope we ſhall be able to take it oft. 

Brief. His frenzy! his roguery; the fellow's a rogue; he is 
no more mad than I am; and the coachman and landlord both 
have very good actions at law againſt him. | 

Quix. Sancho, do you attend thoſe princes to the richeſt 
and moſt beautiful apartments. -Moſt illuſtrious princes, 


che governor of this caſtle is an 8 but be not —— 


at it, for all the powers of hell ſhall not hurt you. I will 
myſelf keep on the guard all this night for your ſafety; and 
to-morrow I expect er ſet forward to Toboſo. : 
Drench. Galen calls this phrenzy the phrenabracum. 
Brief. My lord Coke brings theſe people into the number 
of common cheats. 
Drench. I ſhall order him e gliſtering, vomiting, 
purging, bliſtering, and copping. + 
Brief. He may, befides an action of aſſault and battery, 
be indicted in the crown; he may alfo have an action of da- 
mages and treſpaſſes laid on him. In ſhort, if he be worth 
five thouſand pounds, I don't queſtion but to action him out 
on't. come, doctor, if you pleaſe, we will attend the la- 
dies. I Exeunt. 
Badg. Why, Mr. Quixote, 40 vou know wh theſe people 
were you call'd princes ? 
Duix. One of them I take to be the prince of Sarmaria, and 
the other of the Five Mountains. 5 
Brief. One of them is a lawyer, aid t other a phyfician. : 
Wi . enchantment! what odd * this Or 


- 
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lin transforms the greateſt people into l but 0 
will be too hard for him at laſt. 4 
„n. Ha, ha, ha! a comical dog 

Badg. If you will accept of one bottle of ſtout, brother tra- 
veller, it is at your ſervice. 

John. With all my heart, Sir. I'm affraid this fellow has no 
good champaign in his houſe. 

San. Hey! is the coaſt clear'd? where in the devil's name, 
has this mad maſter of mine diſpoſed himſelf? for mad he is | 
now, that's certain; this laſt: adventure has put it paſt all 
manner of diſpute. Ah, poor Sancho! what will become of 
thee? would it not be che wiſeſt way to look out for ſoine 
new maſter, while chou haſt any whole bones in thy ſkin: | 
and yet, I can 't find in my heart to forſake my old one, at 
leaſt till T have got this ſmall iſland; and then perhaps when 
I have it, I ſhall loſe it again, as I did my former govern- 
ment.—Welh, if ever I do lay my fingers on an iſland more, 
I' act like other wiſe - fall to plunderlng as faſt as 

T can, and when I have made my ont —_ let chem 
an me ce wu ie | 


A I R 1 0 "Black Joke. tz 
The more we ſee of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find, 

Tn every land, ' as well as Spain: | 
For won d he ever hope to thrive, [IS TEEL $4 
D pos the mountains ont Noo ; ee 

Four nought but rogues in vales remain ; | | 

W » The welſor aid the max will trich, : | 
The miſtreſs and the maid N nick. 
For rich and 
Are Fogue . 
There s not an honeſt man in a ſcore, + + 


Nor woman true in twenty-four« 
: 21 1 * 44 * *C , 3 48 3 
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EPEN D on 


Sir, and I would t 
he owes to me. | 5 
Dor. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by this fine 
_ dreſs, in which the lady Dulcinea is to be exhibited ? s 
Mrs. Guz. About a month ago, madam, there was a com- 
pany of ſtage-players here, and they ſtaid for above a fort- 
night acting their ſhows : but I don't know how 'it happen'd, 
the gentry did not give them much encouragement; ſo at laſt 
they all run away, except the queen, whom I made bold to 
„Which is all that I have to ſhew for their 


7 
"x 
t 
. 
* 


ſtrip of her finer 
whole reckoning. 
Dor. Ha, ha, ha! 


ſo ſhe travel not hither; 


whole again; would your 
other articles ſhe ran 


s CE NE HI. 


Dar. Behold the 
die! ha, ha, ha! 
San. Zooks! ſhe 


Fair. Is the. 
of his miſtreſs? | | 
San. Yes, Sir, it had like to have coſt me dear, 
for when I told him of it, he gave me ſuch a hug, that 1 
thought I ſhou'd never have fetch'd breath any more in this 
world. I believe he took me for the lady Dulcinea herſelf. _ 
Dor. But why booted and ſpurr'd, Mr. Sancho? are you 
going a journey ? bod PL IO 
San. Yes, madam, 
go for my lady Dulcinea; 


' DON QUIXOTE IN'ENGLAND. 


ACT Inn. SCENE I. 
beg I + + + 
| Fairlove, Dorothea, Mrs. Guzzle. 0 : | 
- 1 FAIRLOY TE. | 
| it, you ſhall be made amends 
ge you have fuſtain'd from this heroic knight and his 


A Room. i, 


. You look like a very honourable gentleman, 
ake your word for a great deal more than 


een, poor travelling princeſs 
Mrs. Guz. Theadevil travel with her to the world's end, 

| ſend me'any thing but ſtage-players 
and knight-errants. I'm ſure fifty pounds won't make me 
adyſhip think it, madam ? beſide ' 
in tick twenty ſhillin 


9 2 


£ ” , 


Jenzebel, Sancho, Fairlove; Dorothea, 
peerleſs princeſs! ha, ha, ha! Oh, I ſhall 


u put a real Dulcinea out of countenance, 
for no ſuch gorgeous fine lady have I ſeen in all . 
knight appris d. Mr. Sancho, of the approach 


„ 1 
your ladyſhip knows I was ordered to 
ſo what does me I, but rides into 

the kitchen, where 1 whipt and ſpurt d about a firloin of roſt 


for your da- 


gs for 


r 


thunder and 


f 
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beef, for a full half hour. Then dap, I return d to my ma- 
ſter, whom I found leaning upon his ſpear, with his eyes 
lifted up to the ſtars, calling out upon my Toboſo lady, as if 
the devil were in his guts; as ſoon as he ſees me, Sancho, 
ſays he, with a voice like a ere gun, wilt thou never have 
ſufficiently ſtuffed thy awallet? wilt thou never ſet out for To- 8 
boſo? heavens bliſs your honour's worſhip, and keep you in 
our ſenſes, ſays I; I am juſt return'd from thenct; 1 am ſure, 
if you felt half the wearineſs in your bones that I do, you'd 
think you ſet out with a. vengeance: - Truly then, Sancho, 
thou muſt have travelled by chantment. I don't know whe- 
ther I travelled by chantment; but this I know, that about five 
miles off I met my lady Dulcinea. How! ſays he, and give 
ſuch a ſpring, I thought he would have leapt over the wall. 
Ay, fays I, ſure T know her ladyſhip. He that has ſtood on 
the pillory ought to know what wood it is of; and a woman, 
who walks the ſtreets, ought to know whether they are 
pav'd or np. pai Nao; | | | 
Jer. I hope he won't offer to be rude... | 
San. Your ladyſhip need not fear that. I dare ſwear he 
loves your ladyſhip ſo much, he would not take a hundred 
pound to come within a yard of you; he's one of your high 
bred ſort of gentry, and knows his diſtance. _ 
| Fez. Should he offer to touch me, I ſhould faint. 5 . 
San. If your ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll convey you to a proper 
place where you may ſce my maſter, and then I'll go and pre- 
pare him a little mote for your drrival.' ROLE Ik 
M. Guz. T'll go to ſee this ſhow, I'm reſolv'd; and faith, 
begin to doubt which of my gueſts is the maddeſt. 
46:0 EN E214; 
155 Flairlove, Dorothea. T p EL 
Dor. Shall we follow to the window, and ſee the ſport? l 
Fair. How ean my Dorothea think of trifling at this time 
Dor. Had 1 found you at my G6rft arrival, I ſhould fearce _ 
have invented this deſign : but I cannot ſee any retardment — 
'twill be to our purpoſe, - i : 
Fair. Why ſhould we not fly away this inſtant; who knows 
but you may be purſued ? I ſhall have no eaſy moment till you 
are mine beyond any potBhility of loſing _ enn 
Dor. The morning will be time enough; for 1 have taken 
ſuch meaſures, I ſhall not be miſs'd till then; beſides, I think 
there was ſomething fo lucky in your coming hither without | 
having received my letter, that I cannot ſuſpect the happy ſuc- -1 
ceſs of our affair. Ah, Fairlove! would I were as ſure # 
would be Always in your will, as it will be in your power, to 


ö — —_ wW 
- = 


make me happy; but when I reflect on your former life, when 


; on then for fear? CCC Oo 


; . 
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Fair. Unkind Doreen 


1 . 
F. 


A lo R XI. "Hue you. heard of a Fol woe diy, ete. 


Mou d Forhine; the truth to diſcover, 5 
' Of him you ſuſpett as a rover, 7 
Bid me be to ſame princeſs. a lob er, 
No princeſs would Billy purſue, ; 
Dor.  TWWou'd beaven but grant me the trial, 
A monarch ſhould meet my denial 5 © 
Aud while other lovers I'd fly all, 
2371 . my dear Billy, . our 
Fair. Whole ages my Dolly enjoying, © © | 
$145 Ts a feaſt that cou'd never be 41 "Et 
PMitb thee while I'm tifing and toying, 92255 
Kind fortune can give me no nor. 
Dor. With thee I'm ſo bleſt beyond meaſure, _ 
I T laugh at all offers of treaſure; — 
T laugh at all offers of pleaſure ; 
Thou art all 97 To and; amy fore. 
Both. with thee, eee 
1555 8 C E. NE rv. 
Servants vith lights before Sir Thomas and Guzzle. 
85 r Tho. Landlord, how fares it? you Wwe, to drive a bum- 
ming trade here.s - 
Gu. Pretty well, conſidering the hardneſßt of the times, 
an't pleaſe your honour. 
Sir Tho. Better times are a coming, a new election is not 
far off. 5 
Guz. Ay, Sir, if we had but an election once a year, a man 
might make a ſhift to pick up a livelihood. 
Sir Tho. Once a year! why, thou unconſcionable rogue! 
the kingdom would not be able to ſupply us with malt. But 
prithee whom: haſt thou in thy houſe, any honeſt feHows ? ba! 
Guz. Here's lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench; and there's 
Mr. Sneak and his wife; and there' s one ſquire Badger of 
Somerſetſllire. 
Sir Tho. Oho! give my lace to him inſtantly, tell him I 
ſhould be very glad to fee him. 
Gu. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. _ (Exit. 
Sir Tho. This fellow is not quite of à right Kan the dog 
zs not ſound at the bottom; however, I muſt keep well with 
him till after the next election Now for my ſon-in-law, 
that is to be, whom I long mightily to ſee; I'm ſure his eſtate 
makes him a very advantageous match for my daughter, if ſhe 
can but like his perſon; and if he be deſcri d right to me, 1 
don t ſee how ſhe can fail of doing ha EFT | 


Yd 
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Sir Thomas, Squire Badger, Guzzle, john. 


Sur. Here's the ſquire, an't pleaſe your honour. 
Sir Tho. Mr. Badger, I'm your moſt humble ſervant; you't re 
welcome into this country; I've done myſelf the honour, Sir, 
to meet you thus far, in order to conduct 120 to my daughter. 
Badg. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas Loveland. 
Sir Tho. At your ſervice, Sir. 
Badg. Then I wiſh, when you had been about it, you had | 
brought your daughter along with you. | 9 
Sir Tho. Ha, ha! you are merry, Sir, 5 
Badg. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd Have been merry, if you had 
been in ſuch company as I have been in. My lord! Sbud! 1 
where's my lord? 'Sbud ! Sir Thomas, my lord Slang is one 1 
of the merrieſt men you ever knew in your life; he has been 
telling me a parcel of ſuch ſtories! 
John. J proteſt, Sir, you are ſo extremely well-bred, 
put me out of countenance; Sir rep I am your mf s- | 
bedient humble ſervant. | 
Sir Tho. 1 ſuppoſe this lord can't afford to keep A footman, 
and ſo he wears his on livery. ' 
Badg. L wiſh, my lord, you and tell Sir hn the ſto- 
ry of you and the Ducheſs of what I'FE call her._——Ods- 
heart! it is one of the pleaſanteſt ſtories ! about how ſhe met 


p him in the dark at a maſquerade, and about how ſhe gave him 
a letter; and then about how he carried her to 25 to a, to a 5 -4 
> John. To a Bagnio, to a Bagnio. N a 
Badg. Ay, to a Bagnio. Sbud, if I was not pan en- ; 
t gag'd in honour to court your daughter, I'd go to London a- "i 
long with my lord, where women are, it ſeems, as plenty, 
n as rabbits in a warren. © Had I known as much of the world, 


before, as T do now, [ believe I ſhou'd ſcarce have thought 
of marrying. Who'd marry, | when my lord fays, here, a 


t man may have your great ſort of ladies, only for wearing 4 

L broder'd coat, telling half a dozen lies, and making a bow. 

$ | «© Sir Tho. I believe, Sir, my daughter won't force 2 againſt | | 

f your inclination. | ' 42. ll 
; Badg. Force me! no; Thelieve not icod! 1 ſhould be gladto — 
I ſee a woman that ſhould force me. If you come to that, Sir, "4 


I'm not afraid of you, nor your daughter. neither. : 

. Sir Tho. This fellow's a great fool; but bis eſtate muſt not - A 
g be loſt. [ Aſide. ou miſunderſtand me, Sir, I believe yon  _. — 4 
h will have no incivility to complain of, from either me or my | 
7 | daughter. 8 . 

e 
[5 
I 


Badg. Nay, Sir, for that matter, when people ate civil to 
me, I know how to be civil to them again; come, father-in- ; 
law of mine, that is to be, what fa 3 to a e 255 2 


eee n ee? 


2 
—̃ͤk— 
— Caen ee _—_—_ 
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| Fur Tho. As far as one ary {quire, but you muſt not 
MM exceed. | 
| Badg. Nay, nay, you may e' en ſneak off when you pleaſe : B 
my lord an 1 here, are very good company by ourſelves. 
Pray, my lord, go firſt; I'd have you think I have got ſome 
manners. I Exeunt. 
Sir Tho. A very hopeful ſpark this. But he has a great e- 
ſtate; and I have e an n eſtate, let — 


be what he will. 
30 E * E vr. 4 . 
Don Quixote, Sancho. 
Luix. How far doſt chou think che advanc'd en are yee 
from the caſtle ? 4 
r 


Qui x. But St Ys ſhe may chooſe to travel incognite, * 

may, for the greater expedition, have left thoſe curs'd, uſe- 
leſs, heavy troops, her horſe guards, to follow a month or 
hence. How many coaches didſt thou number? | 

San. Truly, Sir, they were fo many, I could not. number 1 
them. I dare ſwear there were a good round baker's dosen. | 
at leaſt.. _ 

Luix. 1 thou * never leave debaſing the greateſt 
things i in thy vile phraſes. Wilt thou eternally put my pa- 
tience to the teſt ? take heed, unworthy ſquire, when thou art 

talking of this incomparable and peerleſs princeſs, thou doſt 
it not in any of thy low ribaldry; for if thou well by alt the 
powers of this invinable arm 

San. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare me Hand if ever 1 offend your 
worſhip. any more, if ever I crack a jeſt on my lady Dulcinea-- \ 

Quix. Proceed! what knights attended her preſence ; . 

San. They make ſuch a glittering, Sir, tis impoſſible to 
know one from the other; they look for all che world at a 


diſtance, like aflock of ſheep. x 
Dix. Hal. Ann! . 1 | ' 
g San. Nay, Sir, if your worſhip won't 35 2 man l in his 


own language, he muſt een hold his tongue. Every man is 
not bred at a varſity; who looks for a courtier's tongue be- 
| tween the teeth of a clown? An ill phraſe may come from a 
good heart. Many men, many minds; many minds, many 
mouths; many e, many den many eee 
words. 
_ Duix. Ceaſe thy. torrent of impertinence, and tell me, is 
not the knight of the black eagle there? 

Sap, Ay marry is he, Sir, and he of the black xam' too. on ; 
they trot, Sir, cheek by jole, Sir, for all the world like two 2 
butter- women to market; then comes lady Dulcinea al 
e PO POTTER OR SI> 
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for not n the laws 1 in execution a 


— . 
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nour; twou d have done your heart good to ſee her, ſhe looks 
een juſt he ———— | 
| B4ix. Like a milk-white dove amongſt a flight of crows. 
San. To all the world, like a new half crown een amongſt 


2 UP of ald n $ farchings. 


— 


SCENE vn. 


e with a Light, Brief, Don ce Sancho. 


Drau. This way, Sir, take care how you tread. f | 
Suix. Ha! ſhe approaches! the torches. are already arriv 4 
at the gate, the great Fulgoran is zlighted. O thou moſt wel- 


come of all knights, let me embrace thee. 


Brief. Let me alone prithee, fellow, or I ſhall have you 


laid by the heels; what do you mean, rob me, hey? 
Feix. Is it poſſible, wo mighty Falgorati ſhould not know - 
me! 


Brief. Know ye! tis not to your advantage 1 believe, to 
be known. Let me tell you, Sirrah, you may be try'd on the 
the black act, for going about diſguis'd in this manner; and 


but that I ſhall go a better way to work with you, as s good an - 
indictment wou d lie on that act 


Dui. Behold, Sir, my lady Dulcinea herſelf, | | 
Brief. Light on, boy, the next juſtice ought to be indicted 
wk ſuch fellows. 


& 23 vim. KS 
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* Onix. O moſt illaſtrious, and moſt mighty. princeſs, with 
what looks ſhall T behold you ? with what words ſhall I thank 
you for this infinite goodneſs to your unworthy knight. + 155 
Fez. Riſe, Sir. : 
* Do not overwhelm me with too much goodneſs; tho? 
ce you be inexpreffible happineſs, yet to ſee you here 
8 me ſome uneaſineſs: for O moſt udotable princefs, this 
can is enchanted, giants and l ladies inhabit — 
ere ws; 
'FeZ: Could I but be alfred of our conſtancy, I ſhould | 
jar no ey but alas! there are 55 Wr N os or 
ur” men. 5 ts | 


js 1 1 IX. Cold and raw, ge 


1 A umi once was walking along, ee eee 
e e e 
Tos co; + | Blooming, beautiful and young, ay Pea 
: She met with a fwois h. x = IE 
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Within his arms the n he caught 
And ſwore hed Ri truly ; 5 L 
The: maid remember'd, the man ,,,, 
7 bat þaſt in the manth of July. 
Dux. Eternal curſes light on all fack perjur d obs! 
Jez. But though you may be conſtant at firſt, when we 
have been married a great while, and have had ſeveral child- 
ren, you ma leave me, and then I ſhould break my heart. 
5 Rather may the unĩverſal frame of nature be diſſolv d, 
riſh firſt, all honeR „ honour, virtue, na kn t-errantry 
Relei, that hr wee! of all. ien 
| 2 Cou d I always remain young as I am now, but alack - 
a-day, I ſhall grow old, and then you ſhall forſake me for 
ſome younger maiden; I know it is the way a all * mens 
ä you all love young fleſh, To all ſing, 


— 


ATI R XIII. Giminiani” $ minuet. | 


| Sweet s the little maid, 
That bas not learnt her trade, ; 
Fears, yet langui ſues to be ey 15 
Tho” ſhe's fby aud cn. 
Still ſhe'll give you joy 
When ſbe's once to compliance __ 
Homes full of skill + 4 LSD. 1 


ooner grant your will; - 2 


. | Ee But often purchas' d are good; for ke. 
8 Sweet's the little maid, ee. 


. 


Suix. Oh moſt divine prioceſ.! whoſe 1 voice is inGnitely 


Hyecter than the nightingale: oh, charm my cars no more 


x wah duch tranfporting me lody, A ton sz Mit 
5 „ 


* 


sc EN E 1x. e ae I 


Don Quixote, Cancho, Fairlove, Dorothea, Mee, 
Der. Pity, illuſtrious knight? oh, pity an unhapp Par 
ceſs, who has no hopes of ſafet „but from your Ih 
am. This inſtant I am purfu'd by a mighty 3 25 iN 
Nuit. Oh moft adorable Dulelnea! unleſs ſome a 
your own forbid, permit your . to undertake 55 5 
venture. 4 
Je. You can't oblige me more. 


yp 


San. Nor me leſs; oh!] the devil take all giant adventures, 


now ſhall J have my bones broke, L'd gie an arm or two to 
fecure the reſt with all my heart. TI © en weak off if I can 
and preſerve the whole. 
| Dix. Sancho, come here! hand than in * host, and Ye 
ceive the firſt onſet of the enemy: that 1 1 may wait a . 


1 / 


A & + rw „ 


id re- 


head I know not; 


have had nothing but battles, ges yer _ been here. 
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| MPortunity, while the giant i is aiming at my head, te ſtrike 


off his. 


Sen. Ah, Sir, 1 have been a ſquire-erranting to ſome pur- : 
poſe truly, If 1 don't know better than to ſtand before m 


| maſter. Beſide, Sir, every man in his way. I am the . 


man in the world at the beginning of the battle, but a "I 


e of it. 


: SCENE Xx. 3 
Jehn, Fairlove, Don Quixote, Dorothea, Jenchel. 


Jobn. Oh Sir, vadone, ruin'd! Sir Thomas hunfelf is in the 
inn; you are diſcover'd, and here he comes with a hundred 
and: fifty people, to fetch away madam, Porochsa. 

Fair. We know it, we know it. 8 

Dix, And were he to bring as many end l ſhew 

him one ſingle knight may be too many for them all. 


Fair. Ten thouſand thanks, great knight; by hen wems ru 
die by your ſide, before I'll Joſe her. 


Quix. Now, thou moſt adorable princeſs Dulcinea del Toe 


boſo, now. thine with all thy influence. upon me. 


Sir Tho. [IWWithin.] Where is my daughter, villains? 4 where 
is my daughter 


Quix. Oh, thou curſed giant Tergilicombo, too well know | 


thy voice; have at thee, caitif. 


Dor. Dear Jezebel, 1 "m-frighten'd out-of my wits, my fa» 
ther or Mr. Fairlove will he deſtroy d- am reſolv'd VU ruſh 


into the middle of. chem; and with wy pwa danger pu an end 
to the fray. * 


4 


Fez. Do ſo, and in the mean time I'll into the cloſer, and - 


t an end to a ſmall bottle en Ne I yg 1 am hori- | 
ly. 4 5 _ A 


% 


ke SCENE XI. 
5 4 Sancho fluss. | 
There they are 1 it N11 ell-mell, who wilt be woc on the 
k Tam pretty ſure it won't be Sag» 
cho.” I have made 1 ſhift to eſcape this bout, but 1 ſhall ne» 
ver get out of this Fore. ogh ting 510 Again as fe as 1 
came into it, I ſhall leave 10 
hind me; if this be the effect 5 bo 5 beet and pudding, 


would I were in Spain again. gin to think this houſe or 
caſtle is chanted; nay, fanſy _ rf Uves im it, for wy 


bones are not the bones the w ere a for Kae nor Ly 
they 1 in the ſame places. As to 5H Kin 01 a 


to it for colours; it 18 uke what! is it like? an tis 4 5 


thing 0 waſter' Th = maſter of mine, IO do WT 


, * 


me pounds of poar Sancho bes © 


% 
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the day,” you deſerve it, I'll ſay that for you: and if you are 
well drub'd, why, you deſerve that too. What had we to do 


with the princeſs, and be hang'd to her? beſides I verily be- 
lieve ſhe's no more a princeſs than I am. No good ever comes 


of minding other mens matters. I ſeldom ſee any meat got 


by winding up another man's jack. Teen take this oppor- 


tunity, and while all the reſt are knocking one another on 


the head, I Il into the pantry and ſtuff both guts and wal 


as long as ee Lag hold. 
s. CE N E XIII. 


| Guzale, Mrs. Guzzle, Conſtable, Don Wixore, F airlove, 


John, | 
Guz. We how? made a ſhift, an't pleaſe your worthip, to 


- ſecure this mad fellow at laſt; but he has done us more miſ- 


chief than ever it will be in his power to make us reparation 


for.” 
Mrs: Guz. Our houſe is bind for ever, there is not one 


whole window in it; the ſtage coachman ſwears he'll never 


bring a company to it again. There's miſs Sneak above in fits, 


and Mr. Sneak, poor man, is crying, AH IN Sneak, ſhe's 


a ſwearing and ſtamping like a dragoon 
Sir Tho. Mr. Fairlove, you ſhall anſwer for this——as for 
that poor fellow there, I ſuppoſe you have hired him. Hark'e, 
fellow, what did this W mou you to do all this miſ- 


chief? - 


Dux. It is your time now, and you may uſe it. 1 perceive 
this adventure'is not reſerv d for me, therefor I r ſubmit 


: to the inchantment. - 


Sir Tho. Do you banter me, you raſcal? 

nix. Poor wreteh! I ſcorn to retort thy i injurious de 
Sir Tho. I'll make you know who I am preſently, I'will ſo. 
Duix. Doſt thou then think I know thee not to be the giant 


Tergilicombo ?—yet think not becauſe I ſubmit to my for- 


tune, that I fear thee; no, the time will come, when 1 ſhall 

ſee thee the prey of ſome more happy knight. : 
Sir Tha. I'll knight you, you dog, I will. | 
Mrs. Guz. Do you hear, huſband? 1 ſuppoſe you LIENS 

doubt whether he be mad any longer or no; he makes no 


more of his worſhip, than if he were talking to a fidler. 


' Guz. I wiſh our worſhip would ſend him to goal, he ſeems 


* look moſt curſedly miſchievous. 1 ſhall never thank my- 


ſelf fafe till he is under lock and e's 2 
Fair. Sir Thomas, L do not deferve this 4 at your 
hands; and tho' my love to your daughter hath made me hi- 


therto paſſive, do not carry the thing too far; for be e 


Fob do you ſhall 5 for it. 


2 t 17 Wi i 
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4 58S CEN E. XIV. 
> Squire e Badger, Sir Thomas, Rs Fairlove, Don „ Qi 
c ote, Mrs, Guzzle. f 
4 Badg. Oons! what's the matter with you all? is the a eil . 

t in the inn that ou won't let a man ſleep? I was as faſt on the 
To table as if I had been in a feather Bede, what s the 

matter? where's my lord Stang? Fe 
Sir Tho. Dear ſquire, let me intreat you would go to bed, 
, you are a little heated with wine 
e, Badg. Oons, Sir! do you ſay that Jam drunk ? 1 Sr, 

i that N am as . as a judge; and if an man ſays that I am 6 
* drunk, Sir, he's a liar, . a ſon ora whore. My W an t ; 
L | I-—ſober now? ' Fett | ; 
os Dor. O nauſeous, filthy wretch! | 
Badg. For George, a good pretty wencks 1 TH have a Kis; * 

0 | 1 warrant ſhe” s twice as dene as my Wiler chat i is to 
a Sir Tho. Told, * War: this 4 is my daughter. 8 . 5 4 * 
”s Badg. Sir, I don t care whoſe daughter ſheis 

| Dor, For heaven's ſake: ſomebody defend me from (Py 
or | Fair. Let me go, dogs! villain? thou hadſt better cat thy 
e, fingers than lay em rudely on that lady. : 

72 Sir Tho. Dear Mr. Badger, this is my daughter, the young, 

. lady to whom you intended your addreſſes. 

11 Dadg- Well, Sir, and an't I making addreſſes to her 7 3 

it f 
5 | "or Tho. Let me 'beſeech you, Sir, to attack her i in no rude | 
manner. 
ds. Badg. Prithee, doſt thou know: ah I am? 1 fancy: if thou 
10. did'ſt know, who I was, thou would'ſt not talk to me ſo; ik 
ant thou doſt any more, I ſhall lend thee a knock. Come; ma- F 
or- dam, ſince I have promis 'd to marry you; ſince I can't be off 
all with honour, as they fay ; why, the ſooner it's done, the bet- 

5 ter; let us ſend for a parſon and be married, now 'm in the 
"FL humour. Sbodlikins! 1 find there is nothingrin making 1h 
nt love, when a, man's. but got well into't. I never made - _* 
no word of love before in wy life; and yet it is as natural, ſeem · 8 I 
55 ingly, as if I had been hound prentice to it. | | 
ems 8 2 Sir, be on with aa 1 = desi 1 ſappote you +. 
my= + look upon yourſelf as a reaſons rt of D 2 

05 Sir I bo. What! WO Ke 
rour Quix. That you Are capable of managing your aFairs; that 
hi- vou — t ſtan in need of a erna. | | 
ur'd : 2 Hey $2 a ra V7 
SA uix. And if is be true of u, is it poſſible ou can re- 

27 ; = wretch, who i 18 A . to his very i your =. 
it | gentleman, whoſe perſon and. parts would be an nagut to · 
s Beers 0s of it, 4 2-4 D * a 8 
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Sir. Tho. Has he made you his advocate? tell him, I can 


prefer three thouſand to one. | 
Duix. The uſual madneſs of mankind! do you marry your 


daughter for her fake, or your own? if for her's, ſure tis 
ſomething whimſical, to make her miſerable in order to make 
her happy. Money is a thing well worth conſidering in theſe 
affairs; but parents always regard it too much, and lovers too 
little. No match can be happy, which love and fortune do 


not conſpire to make ſo. The greateſt addition of either ill 
| ſupplies the intire abſence of, the other; nor wou'd millions a 


year make that beaſt, in' your daughter's eye, preferable to 


this youth with a thouſand. ID 
Sir Thy. What have we here, a phi Sg go? Tean't, 
help ſaying, but the fellow has ſome truth on his | 


Dor. You are my eternal averſion. 


Badg. Look ye, madam, 1 can take a joke; or 0. but if 1 


you are in earneſt 
Dor. Indeed I am, I hate and deſpiſe you it the moſt ſeri- 


Badg. Do you, then you may ki6. 


what's your name, and I'll have: ſatisfaction? 5 
Qui x. Oh, that I were diſinchanted for 87 fake! I 


Badg. Sir. I'll have ſatisfaction, + n 


Sir Tho. My daughter, Sir | 
| Badg. Sir, your daughter, Sir, is a ſos of a whore, Sir. 


*$bud, T'll go find my lord Slang. A fig for you and your 


daughter too; I'll have ſatisfaftion. Exit. 
Luix A Turk wou'd ſcarce en a chriſtian fave to fuch a2 


huſband. 


Sir Tho. How this man was miſrepreſented to met fel⸗ 


lows, let me go your priſoner. Mr. Fairlove, ean you for- 
give me? can I make you any reparation for the injuſtice 1 
have ſhewn you in this wretch's account ?. 's 


4 
7. a f * N f 
Fat Ha! A 

Dor. \ 


Fair. Oh tranſport ! Oh bleſt moment! 


3 


AIR XIV. 


. Fair. Thus the merchant, who with \ pleaſure, : 


Long adventur'd on the main, WHT hg 
- | Hugging faſt bis darling treaſwe, 


Sbud, Lean hate 85 
as well as you. Tour daughter has affronted me here. bir, | 


Sir Tho. If the immediate executing a1: my Dries Weide TS 
to you, can make you forget my having broken them: and 
if, as I have no reaſon to doubt, your, love for my daughter 

Vill continue, you have my conſent to conſummate. as ſoon | 

as you pleaſe; hers, I believe = have already. 


Dor. No — of mine e eb ever e to make bim 
| ney b 
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 Gaily ſmiles | 
2... - Ow poſt toils,. - 
1% Well repaid for all his Nei | 8 
She. Thus the nymgh whom dream afrighting, 
| With her lover's death alarms, | 
| Wakes with tranſports all 8 ; „ 
e Mah bie, I: | | 
wien rareſt 
In his warm 1 arms. IT 


Mrs. a, Lard bleſs em f who cou'd have parted them, 


that hadn't a heart of oak! 


QLuix. Here are the fruits of knight-errantry for vou. This 


is an inſtance of what admirable ſervice we are to mankind. 


II find, ſome adventures are reſerv'd for Don Quixote de 
la Mandha. F 
Sir Tho. Don — de la Mancha Is it poſſible that 
you can be the real Don Quixote de la Mancha? 
 Duix. Truly, Sir, I have had ſo much to do with,inchan- 
ters, that I dare not affirm whether I am really myſelf, or no. 
Sir Tho. Sir, I honour you much; I have heard of your | 
great atchievements in Spain; what brought you to England, & 
noble Don? 
ix. A ſearch of adventures, Sir; no place abounds more 
them. I was told there was“ a plenteous ſtock of mon- 
den, nor have I found one lefs than e 


1 . SCENE xv. 


Don. _ Quixote, Sir Thomas, Fairlove, Dorothea,  Guzzle, 


Mrs. Guzzle, Brief, Dr. Drench. 


_ Brief, I' have ſatisfaction, I won't be.us'd after this mak 
ner for nothing, while there is either law, or judge, or, 


juſtice, or jury, or crown office, or actions of damages, or on | 


the caſe,. or treſpaſſes, or aſſaults, and batteries. 
Sir. Tho. What's the MALLEE, Mr. counſellor. | 
Brief. Oh, Sir Thomas! Iam abus'd, beaten, hurt, maim- 


ed disfigured, defaced, diſmiember'd, Fill” d, maſſacred, and 
murder d by this rogue, robber, raſcal, villain. I ſhan' t be 


able to appear at Weſtminſter-hall the whole term; it will be 


wy 


as good a three bundred pounds out of my pocket 25 WAS ever 


taken. 
Drcnrb. If us 2 be not blooded, ped. Virented, 5h 08 
1 Cable . Wale. op ep 3 
am A wit t o s next pa- 
roxyſim will be fix times as ſtrong as the 8 : | 
Brief. Plhaw! the man i 0 more, mad than I am- 3 ö 
ſhould be finely off if he could be prov d Non compos metitis ; 
tis an yu e oy AE EM fats. 2 


— — 
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Drench. Pretend madneſs! give me leave to tell you, Mr. 
Brief, I am not to be pretended with; I judge by my ſymp- 
toms, Sir. 3 . * 

Brief. Symptoms! gad, here are ſymptoms for you, if you 

n,, a + r 9 As 
Drench. Very plain fymptoms of madneſs, I thin. 
Brief. Very fine, indeed! very fine doctrine! very fine, 

indeed! a man's beating of another is a proof of madneſs; ſo 

that if a man be indicted, he has nothing to do, but to plead 
Non compos mentis, and he's acquitted of courſe, ſo there's an 
end of all actions of aſſaults and battery at once. | 


SCENE XVI. : 
Sir Thomas, Cook, Don Quixote, Sancho, Fairlove, Dr. 
3 Drench, Servants hailing in Sancho. 

5 Sir Tho. Heyday! what's the matter now? _;/ 
Cook. Bring him along, bring him aloog! ah maſter, no 
wonder you have complain'd ſo long of miſſing your victuals, 

for all the time we were out in the yard, this rogue has been 
ſtuffing his guts in thc pantry. Nay, he has not only done 
that, but every thing he could not eat, he has cramb'd into 
that great ſack. there which he calls a w allet. 
DOuix. Thou ſeandal to the name of ſquire! wilt thou eter- 
nally bring ſhame on thy maſter by theſe little — tricks! 
| San. Nay, nay, you have no reaſon to talk, good maſter 
of mine; the recciver's as bad as the thief; and you have been 
glad, let me tell you, after ſome of your adventures, to ſee 
the inſide of the wallet, as well as I What a pox! are theſe 
your errantry tricks, to leave your friends in a lurch? 5 
Ouix. Slave, caitif! . r 
Sir Tho. Dear knight, be not angry with the truſty Sancho, 
you know by the laws of knight-errantry, ſtuffing the wallet 
has ſtill been the privilege of the ſquire. * Len 
San. Tf this gentleman be a knight-errant, I wiſh-he wou'd 
make me his ſquire..' * FCC 
DQuix. nr pacieet. So e ee 
Fair. Landlord, be eaſy. Whatever you may have ſuffer d 
by Mr. Sancho, or bis illuſtrious maſter, I'll ſee you paid. 
Sir Tho. If you will honour my houſe, noble knight, and 
be preſent at my daughter's wedding with this gentleman, we 
will do the beſt in our power for your entertainment. 
Lux. Sir, T accept your offer, and, unleſs any immediate 
adventure of moment ſhould intervene, will attend you. 
San. Oh rare Sancho! this is brave news, i faith f give me 
your wedding-adventures, the devil take all the reſt. 
' Drendh. Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a madman 
home with you to your houſe . 
ui. T haye heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, throw that 
_ word in my face with patience, for alas! cou d it'be'prov'd, 
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what were it more than almoſt all mankind in ſome degrees 


deſerve? wha would doubt the noiſy boiſt'rous ſquire, who 
was here juſt now, to be mad, to think of marrying his daugh- 
ter to ſuch a wretch? you, doctor, are mad too, though not 
ſo mad as your patients. The lawyer here is mad, or he 
wou'd not have gone into a ſcuffle, when it is the buſineſs of 
men of his profeſſion to ſet other men by the cars, and keep 
6uu, 88 | | 
Sir Tho. Ha, ha, ha! I don't know whether this knight, by 
and by, may not prove us all to be more mad than himſelf. 
Fair. . Sir Thomas, that is no ſuch difficult point. 


AIR XV. Country Bumpkin. 
All mankind are mad, tis plain ;. 
- © Some for places, 
Some embraces ; | 
Some are mad to keep up gain, 
And others mad to Tels 3 £1 
Courtiers we may madmen rate, 
Pcscor believers | 
In decervers ; ; . 
Some are mad to hurt the ſtate, 
8 And others mad to mend it. 
Dor. Lawyers are for bedlam fit, 
EG 2 Or they never 725 Sd 
Gould endeavour — 4 
Half the rogueries to commit, | 
Which we're ſo mad to let em. 
Poets madmen are, no doubt. 
With projeftors, 1 
| And directors, 
Women are all mad throughout, EE | 
And we more mad to get em. SEN Nos 
Vince your madneſs is ſo plain, | 
8 Each ſpeRator 
O good nature, 
With 2 will entertain 
. His brother of La Mancha: 


— 


Piib applauſe will entertain 
Don Quixote and ſquire Sancho. 
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